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Awakened in the Shadows 


Author's Notes: 
| D NOT OWN THESE CHARACTERS NOR DO I CLAIM THIS STORY TRUE. IT IS FOR YOUR ENJOYMENT ONLY, SO 
PLEASE ENJOY :) 


The Metallica concert was the only one for the year and you finally made it to see them live. Your best friend 
won the two tickets on a radio contest by a freak chance. Yet, sadly its over and now you have to go back to 


the hotel. 


Your best friend had to run home due to a family issue, so you calmly enter the hotel lobby. Its a small lobby, 
not very crowded. Grabbing your key card from the receptionist, you head for the elevator. It opens slowly 
and there is a figure in the far corner in a dark hoodie. Still high from the concert rush, you barely glanced at 


the tall figure, which seemed to be male. 


The elevator arrives at the third floor and you get out. The hall way is dim lit and cold as ice as you search 
for room 13. Finally, you arrive and slide the key in. Walking in, you notice the door close really slow, but it was 


a heavy door so you brushed it off. 


Eyeing the bed, you jump in it face first and lay there for a long while. The concert was packed and the mosh 
pit took a lot out of you. You began drifting off into slumber until you are woken up by a shuffling noise. You 


sit up slightly to look around but before you got a chance to see, your eyes were covered. 
Trying to fight was no use because soon your arms were tied behind your back. Before screaming, your 
mouth was covered with a bad smelling cloth. The only thing you remember before passing out was "R is for 


render unto me baby, M is for that which is MINE” 


Then total blackness... 


